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him as a combatant, he might as well become one;
and he resumed the Queen's commission as a lieu-
tenant in the South African Light Horse. This
corps of irregulars afforded opportunities of cavalry
adventure in congenial, if slightly mixed, society
and a large slouch hat with a becoming plume (which
earned them the nickname of " the Cockyollybirds ") ;
and beneath its shade he conducted a brief experi-
ment in growing a moustache, which never reached
his father's lofty standard. He was a Rough Rider
now, while the other Rough Rider across the
Atlantic was already Vice-President of the United
States. His duties took him to Spion Kop, where
he saw something of his seniors in circumstances
which diminished his respect for seniority as a test
of military value* But he was happy, because he was
going where he liked and seeing all there was to
see. His young brother was slightly wounded just
beside him, and sent down to be his mother's first
patient in her hospital ship Maine at Durban, where
Percy Scott gallantly named a 4.7 gun after Lady
Randolph* Better times were coming soon, with
Roberts deftly wheeling at the gates of Kimberley,
Even Buller reached his objectives; and presently
Lieutenant Churchill was riding with the first squad-
rons into Ladysmith. That night he dined at head-
quarters and shared the very last of their supply
of beef with his emaciated hosts. Then he moved
across to see the fighting in the Orange Free State.
But this transfer was not facilitated by his published
views in favour of " a generous and forgiving policy "
after the war, his caustic comments on an Army
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